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| VVS. ever Knight fo2 Ladyes ſake, 


Apleaſant Song ofthe valiantdeedsof Chivalry,atclieved 
by the Noble Knight Sir Guy of IVarwick, for the love of faire Phelice, 


how he became an Hermit, and died in a Cave of x crapgy Roche, a mile from 
Warwicke. To the tune of, H'as ever man, & c. 


To try my fame by feates of armes. 


Do toſt in love as J Sir Cuy, Ja ſtrange and ſundzy Heathen Lands, 
F023 phelice faire that Lady bzight, Where J atchieved fo: her ſake, 
As ever man beheld with eye: Right dangerous conqueſts with my hands; 


She gave me leave my ſelſe ts try- = Foz firſt Jſail'dto Normandy, 

The valiant Knights with ſhield q ſpeare, * Andthere I ſtontiy wenne in fight, 
Ere that her love ſhe would deſcrp, 22 The Emperours Daughter of Almany, 
Which made me venture farre and niere. Ti From many a valiant wozthyKaight. 


f 5 Then paſſed J the Deas of Gꝛete, 

In derds of Armes the donghtieff Knight, To helpe the Empcrour to his right, 
That in my dayes in England was, Aganſtt the mighty Soldans Hoaſt 
Ulith Swozd and Speate in field to fight. ' DfpuiCant Merians foz to fight, 


The pꝛoud Sir Guy a Barron bold, 


An Englichman J was by birth, + Where J did lay of Sarazens, 

In faith of Ch2ift a Ch2iftian true: And Peathen Pagans many a man: 
Che wicked lawes of Znidels, And flew the Soldans Couftndeare, 
A ſought by power 10 ſubdue. bz That had to name doughty Colbran. 
Two hundzed twenty yeres and odde, kt Eskeldred that famous Anight, 
After cut Saviour Chailt his birth, N To death likewiſe J did purſue; 
When King Athelſtone woze the Czowne, U And Almaine King of Tyre alſo, 

I lived here upon the earth, N Moſt terrible to in fight to view. 
Sometime J waz of Warwicke Eule, A went into the Soldans Hoatt, 

And as I ſaid in verytruth, ”. Being thither on Emballage ſent, 
AR avyes love did me conſtraine 2 And bꝛought away his head with me, 


Co ſeke range ventures in my youth. A baving üaine him in his'Tent. 
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The ſecond part. Tothe ſame tune. 
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Here was a D2agon in the Land, And flewMn dead iantly, = TUherewith my hands 4 hety'd a hole: -- 
@ahich alſo 4 my ſelfe did laß, Where J this Land n redecme, Out ofa craggy Nocke of tene? 
As de a Lon did puriue, From Danich tribute nfterly, And lived —— — V 
Polt fiercely met him by the way, A overcame him in the light, Within that Cave my ſelfe une, / 
From thence J paſt the ſeas of Gre&ce, And afterwards I offered ap And daily came to begge my fax, 4 
And came to Pavic Land aright, The uſe of weapens ſolemnly, Df Phelice at my Calle gate, ; 
Where I the Duke of Pavick ild, In Wincheſter, whercwi Not unowne unte my woe 7 
Vis haiaous treaſon to requi te. In fight of many farre and ie. Who mourned daily foz het - 
And after came unto the Land In Windſor Fozreſt I did lap Till af the Lat IJ fell ſoꝛe icke, 
Tao wed faire Phelice Lady baight; A Boꝛe of paſſing might and ſtrength, Pea ſicke ſo ſoꝛe that J mult dye, 
Foz lone of whom A traveld farre. TUhole like in England never was, A ſent to her a King of gold, 
Totry.ny man · hod and my might, Fo2 hugenes both in bzeadth g length. Dy which he knew me p2eſently. 
But when I had eſpouſed het. Dome ef his bones in Warwicke yet, Then the repairing to the Cave, 
A Kaide wity her but fo2tp daxes: Mithin the Caſtle thereof doe lpe, Befoze that I gave upthe Ghoſ, 
But there J left this Lady faire, Due of his ſhicld-bones to this day, Ohe cloſed up my dying eyes, : 
And w. at icom her beyond the ſeas. Doth hang inthe City of Coventry. $y Phelice faire whom I lov d mot. 
All clad in gray in Pilgrim ſoꝛt. On Dunſinore Heath J alſoflew Thus dzeadfull death did me arreſt 
Dy voyage from her J did take: A monſtrous wilde and cruell beaſt, o bzing my cozpsur:fo the grade 


Unto tbe bleſſed Moly Land, | 
Fo2 Jeſue Ch:iſt mo Saviours ſake ; Mhich many people hath oppze 
Where x Carle [0145 did reve:nc, | 
And all his ſonnes which were fifteene, il foꝛ a monument there doe lye, 
Who with the cruell Barazens, Thich un's every takers view, 

In pziſon a long time had bens. 


Another Dꝛagon in this Land, 


A dete te Siant m ran, 6 
J alſo did in fight deſtroy - 


Ju battel' flercelv hand fo hand: 
Aud douginy B irK nur! killed J. i 
Che mig ty Duke of £25 lame Land, dd all the Countrep ſove annop: 

Then 7 to E land cane 134ins, And then to Warwicke.came againe, | 


An ugly Sant which h Danes And there J liv dan Mermits life, 
Wad foz their Champion hit ger bzoaght A mile and moꝛe out of the Towne. 


—— 


— — — 


Cald the Dvn-Cow of Dunmore Hcath And like a Palmer dyed J, 
t; Whereby Jſought my li 
Sonre of her bones in Warwicke yet, Py body in Warwicke yet doth lee, 
Though now it be conſum'd to 

My ttature there ingraven in fone, - |; 


fe tobe: 


As wondꝛous ſtrange th:ymay eſpy. This pꝛeſent day you may bac. 
FINIS. | 


CUhich did both man e beaſts oppzeſſe, Printed at London for John Wrights 


And he e with Color ! foil J fought, Like Pilgrim poze E was not knowne, + 4534 \* 1; „ 55 0 
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